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The home of the choicest home-made
Candies and Chocolates in the city.
Our Soda Fountain service the best.
A Rest Room for every one, where
you can feel at home. Phone your orders for Ice Cream and Ices. Our free
auto delivery is at your service.

WE SERVE TO PLEASE.
Phone 298 103 So. Greenleaf Ave.
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WHITTIER NATIONAL BANK
UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY

The way to
J wealth is as
plain as the road
to market; it
chiefly depends
on two words,
industry and
frugality.
Benjamin Franklin

A

bank acJ count with
these strong affiliated banks
makes one of the
best of signboards.
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Matter o $ $ and Cents.

The more sense one uses in buying Lumber, the more dollars
he will have for something else.

--not startling, but true.
How about you, Sir? DJ you know that our big lumber
sheds contain one of the best stocks of Lumber and Building
Material in this section?

you know tbat?
If there's any doubt about it, then, logically,it is up to you to
come and see--if you wish to maintain your reputation as a
man of good judgment.

--estimates promptly made.

BARR LUMBER COMPANY
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Whittier, California

25c. Cures
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Sunburn
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Rexall Camphorated
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Permits you to taKe any Kind
of outing without painful result
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Official
May Day Program

I.

Procession

1. Field Marshals with U.S.
Flags and W.C. Banners
2. Queen Anna with her
Attendants
3. Samuel Nagata with May
banner
Girls with parasols, fans
and garlands

II. Crowning the
Queen
III. Revels on the
Green
1. Grand March
2. Fan Drill
3. Parasol Drill
4. Cherry Blossom Drill
5. Intermission for Refresh—
ments
6. May Pole

Junior Class Play
"What Happened to
Jones
College Auditorium
Eight p.m.

THUS DECREED
on the First day 0f May
nineteen hundred fourteen
by Her Majesty
QUEEN ANNA
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A VOICE IN THE STORM.
The Senior year had ended with its usual festivities and
Hayward College was about to close its doors for three long
months. After the commencement exercises Milton Strong
took Lucy by the arm and said, "Just one more stroll over
this dear old campus." The words which passed between
them none ever knew, but ins:ead of their usual happy smiles
one of the college fellows saw from the "lab" window, a girl
in white turn scornfully from the man by her side, pull at a
ring on the third finger of her left hand and tread it in the
grass. They came back to the college by different paths; he
with pain in his heart which he could not conceal, and she
wih hot drops falling on her cheeks.
Milton Strong boarded his train that evening determined
never to step foot on the campus again, while from a cottage
window a girl watched the last curls of smoke from the engine
as they ascended to the clouds. When the last atom had
grown into indistinctness she repented and climbed the old
college hill where by the.feeble rays of the moon she searched
the trodden grass for a small jewel.
Lucy sat in the same spot where the quarrel had started
only eight hours before. The ring was lost. Milton had
been saving his earnings so long to get her that one little
symbol and it was gone. Her body shook with sobs, but
only the dark trees and waving grass gave an audience.
"I've lost him!" she blurted despairingly at last. For
that was what the loss of the ring really meant to her.
In stolid despondent mood she sat up again to look for
the ring. The moon overhead lighted softly the tranquil grass.
She looked up to the great moon in the attitude of an Egyptian
begging mercy from an angry god. With sudden resolution
she arose and began a new search for her treasure. Surely
she must find it among the bright patches of moonlight on the
lawn. A glittering something caught her eye. She threw
up her hands with a glad little scream. The ring was found.
Her steps were lighter as she went down the hill. Her
lover did not seem so irrevocably gone when that precious
token of his devotion rested again upon her finger.
Lucy read in the Hayward paper that the '09 alumni were
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to have a meeting. She turned to her aunt, "Why, Aunt
Gertrude, it has been almost a year since we had our last
meeting. My, it seems to me each day has been that long
and I feel as old as Methuselah."
"Well, dear, you will have to come back from Jane's a
little sooner than you expected, if you attend that meeting."
"No! I'm just not going. That class doesn't mean anything to me—now."
"Yes, you must go, or folks will say you stayed away just
because you and Milton had a fuss."
Lucy went to the meeting and listened attentively to the
plans for a picnic. Her whole body quivered as she heard the
president say, "All members can be here but Mil:on Strong,
who has gone on a hunting trip." A sense of sadness mingled
with relief fell over her.
The day of the picnic found Lucy half enjoying herself
with the crowd. On the way Jack, the clown of the, class,
got his foot in a whole box of chocolate pies and this brought
the first smile from Lucy. He lifted his red head and after
getting out of the chocolate scrape looked up to the sky
piously and said, "Boys! we are going to get a drenching
today sure. Somebody'll have a chance to play hero today
and secure some fair one from the storm."
The party arrived at the camp about dinner time, and all
except Lucy did full duty to the meal. Her appetite was gone.
When the rest were through Lucy arose from the feast
and started along the stream. She beckoned to one of the
girls, "Alice, come here."
Alice walked slowly over and the two whispered aside as
if planning some escapade; then Alice went back to the crowd
and suggested that they all walk along the stream.
Lucy's gray eyes filled with an anxious desire as she said
to herself, "Oh', I wish they would go. I would like to stay
here awhile alone with no one around."
The young folks assented, and as Lucy lingered behind
Jack called out to her: "Oh, Lucy, come on. I know why
you don't want to walk along this stream. You wouldn't
need much coaxing if—well, I guess I won't tease you today."
"Why, Jack, it isn't that at all. I would just love to stroll
along the stream, but I'm tired and besides there will be just
an even number without me."
"Well,, good-bye, if you must stay," he added, "but we
would like mighty well to have you along."
Lucy watched the crowd go along the stream so anxious
for them to get out of sight so she could go to a little nook
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where she and Milton had spent so much time. No sooner
had the crowd disappeared than she started on her way for
the spot.
She looked about, saying to herself: "I believe the tree is
just ahead. It's queer I can't remember where - it was. I
know so perfectly how it looked." She went on still looking
but never finding the place.
Suddenly she looked up through the trees. A storm was
brewing. Black clouds were rolling thick overhead. She half
cried as she said, "I must go back. The storm will catch
me.
Down the path she went, running here and jumping over
a stone there. She stopped and looked around.
"This is not :he path I came up on. How strange it all is.
I believe it is night. I'll call."
She stood still a moment, then in the dusk she cried,
"Whoo-hoo-oo, Who-hoo-oo-o." She listened as the echoes
came back to her, then putting her hands about her mouth
called again, "Whoo-hoo, Whoo-hoo, Whoo-hoo," and three
faint echoes again came back to her.
A few steps far:her and she stopped. A huge wall confronted her. It was thick underbrush. The path stopped.
There was nothing to do but go back. She sat down on a
stone near by and thought for a few moments. A drop fell
upon her forehead, another and another, and then they came
thick and fast.
The girl jumped up too frightened to cry. She thought
to look at her watch. It said five minutes after five. She put
it to her ear and said, "Yes, it's running. Well, maybe if I
get out of these thick trees I can see to get away from this
place someway."
Courage came for an instant and she started hurriedly
back by the same path that led her into the forest. Somehow
she got lost and she could not tell just which way she had
come, but she saw a hill ahead and started for its summit. it
was only a lLtle way and she could get there in a few minutes.
The rain was coming down fast, but she knew the sky was
lighter since she had gotten away from those thick trees.
On and on she went pushing brush aside, tearing her
clothes on broken sticks, never stopping for breath, but just
looking at the goal--ahead to see if then she could discern the
road home again.
Almost breathless she reached the top of the hill and
looked eagerly in all directions. She thought she saw a road
on the other side. Putting her hand over her eyes she looked
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and then decided it was only a cold gray rock behind the
trees. In desperation she dropped o the ground. A cold
feeling of lonesomeness spread over her. Hunger called to
her. The rain was pouring down. She looked to see where
she had come up, but the rain had washed away any semblance
of foot-prints.
Again she looked at her watch. It was ten minutes of six.
She opened the back and looked at the picture of Milton she
had never taken out. "Oh!"she cried, "if I only hadn't been
so cruel I wouldn't be here all alone in this lonely country."
She sat thinking for a moment when the hoot of an owl
startled her.
She straightened up with muscles stiff and tense and her
eyes about to burst from :heir sockets. Amid the dropping of
the rain she thought she heard the hiss of a snake. She
cringed ready to jump when the wind blew a branch against
her shoulders and she thought that she was in the arms of a
bear.
Finding her fears all groundless she drew up her tired,
weak and hungry body and started to look for a bit of shelter.
Nothing but trees, stones and cloudy- rainy darkness greeted
her. She .sighingly cried, "Oh, if someone could save me,"
and the owl answered, "Whoo-Whoo-oo !"
It was pitchy dark now and Lucy could not tell where she
was going, so she decided to climb up into a tree. The dim
outlines of its shaggy branches were visible. Lucy groped
over the brush which was so wet that it bent beneath her
weight.
Finally she reached the trunk of the tree and tried to
climb it. Time and time again she slipped back, but at last
caught a limb and pulled herself up. Up and up she went
until she found a few tangled limbs which afforded some protection.
At last fixed in an uncomfortable posture in the tree Lucy
sighed and her sighs soon turned to sQbs as she said with
nothing but the trees to listen:
"Oh, dear, why am I here? I shall starve. I shall freeze
—yes, I shall die-0-0—why must I suffer so?"
Black night travelled on and Lucy, tired from her worry
and hunger slept a little. A dream came to her. She felt she
had been in a storm and suddenly the blackness lifted. She
saw a form coming to her. It was Milton and he was hurrying. She cried in joy, "Milton," so audibly that it awokeher
and again she gave herself over to fearful. thoughts.
(Continued on page 31)
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TO AN ABSENT FRIEND.
I struck a single chord in harmony.
It bore my spirit far upon its wings
Into the realms of joyful ecstasy,
For always thoughts of you this spirit brings.
'Twas but a single chord—it still resounds
With all your beauty, all your charm, and arts,
And all your merits into one; compounds
Into a perfect union both our hearts,
And then I asked, when shall we meet again?
To share our sorrows, tears, and all our joy?
The dream died out, and then the comfort came.
I will not let your absence me annoy,
So while you're absent, I will still the sigh
With fare-thee-well,--we need not say good-bye.
L. W., 14.
ON THE LAST LAP.
College days at last are numbered,
And soon among the throng
Of earnest, gladsome workers
College Seniors will belong.
Joys and pleasures, work and striving
Have been ours in years gone by,
We have had the best earth offered—
Now to use it we must try.
The college taught us many lessons,
Now we must our duty do,
And show our Alma Mater
We can loyal be and true.
So commencement means beginning
In some field of active work.
We must do it with the watchword—
Labor hard, and never shirk.
M. R. P., '14.
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WHY ARE YOU IN COLLEGE?

In the last issue of the Acropolis there appeared an editorial touching on a phase of college life tha: should set some
of us thinking,—namely, the lack of ability of many college
graduates to give a satisfactory answer to the query, "What
did college do for you?"
Here are some facts worth pondering over: Only 1 010 of
our adult population are college graduates, yet this 17o furnishes 367c of our Congressmen, 5517c of our Presidents and
Vice-Presidents, 6017c of our Cabinet officers, 7017c of Supreme
Court Justices, 8017c of the Chief Justices, and almost all of
the ministers, doctors, lawyers and statesmen of note. The
man who has a college training has his chances for success
and distinction multiplied two hundred and fifty times! College men hear such statistics very often, and, as college men,
we swell with pride to think that we will soon belong to this
wonderfully important class. But there is another side to the
picture; one of sadness and sorrow and shame: The vast
majority of college graduates occupy mediocre positions and
only one in forty at:ains to honorable distinction.
Did it ever occur to you that college driftwood is after all,
only driftwood, and that when you disdain training, neglect
self-control and reject your opportunities, you are nullifying
all that the college would do for you? The college offers a
ladder on which to climb, but rest assured of this, there is no
balloon route—and breathing college air will avail you nothing unless you assimilate the spirit. You can't exchange a
controlling interest in the "pink sheet" for even a trifling interest in a paying business, and your ability to bluff the professor into thinking that you have prepared your lesson will
count for nothing where honor and trust are in demand.
Speaking of bluffing the professor: did it ever occur to
you that he is a human being and may be passing you simply
to get rid of you?
When colleges are founded it is not with the idea of providing an athletic club or social hail exclusively. Mental training is expected to have some small place, at least, in the program. If you are not better Students; if you cannot concentrate your mind on a problem more effectively; if you have
not learned the lesson of self-control; if you have caught no
vision of world problems or power to cope with them, your
college life is worse than wasted. You have not only wasted
your opportunities, but have brought some measure of reproach upon a noble institution.
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The power of a college education is wonderful. It is also
possible to spend four years in college without obtaining it.
NON is the golden opportunity. Make the most of it that
your mature years be not saddened by thoughts of what might
have been.
J. W. M., '14.

A QUOTATION FROM HORACE
A Craig Kennedy Story by Arthur Believe M
(Continued from the April Acropolis)
ford, who is strongly suspected of the crime, but the only
incriminating evidence we could find in his room was the
fact that he shaved himself with a safety razor. Then there
is Story, a young man of radical views, whom we could believe capable of any crime. Another man is a member of our
Own class. His ordinary name, 'Old Nick,' sufficiently expresses his character, but he spends too much time queening
to leave any leisure hours for editing a paper. Another suspect is Glenn Lewis, steward of the Suicide Club, whose members starve themselves to death. Then there is Em—"
"Enough," said Kenedy, raising his hand for silence. He had
in the meantime been cautiously perusing the remainder of
the pamphlet. "Are any of these suspects,—er—bald?"
"None of them," was the positive answer.
"Then it is quite impossible that they are in any way
connected with the crime. It is plain that the whole thing is
a hare-brained proposition. Now, it is a scientific fact that all
men have the same amount of hair. Women's lack of whiskers
is corn ensated for by the larger amount of coiffure on top
of the frijele. When a man is bald-headed, you will find
he has his full amount of hair inside his intellectual cavity.
How many denuded heads are there in your school?"
"Er—only our assistant science professor and the president. But there was one from Pasadena, and, now that I
think of it, when he left school the paper did not appear for
a long time, and a recent number was preceded by a visit
frcm him a few days before."
"Very promising," said Craig. "Is that all?"
"Now I remember it, there was another who lives in Whittier, though he does not go to school this year. A few years
ago he helped manage a weekly paper, 'The Quill," which
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demoralized the school, and almost ran the Whittier News out
of business."
"Ah, two promising clues," commented Kennedy. "I have
a new method, recently invented by that learned Italian,
Signor Macaroni Spaghett, which I wish to try out. If you
will gather all the suspects together, tomorrow afternoon, I
will come down and try it out. Do not let them know the
purpose of the meeting, but tell them it is a new cure for
baldness."
The next afternoon the suspects were all present in the
President's office. Craig placed each of them in a chair, strapping them firmly and then proceeded to focus a ray of strange
looking light on each polished dome. Each reflected ray was
received on a plate wired with a clock-works apparatus. Craig
then looked them over casually, and proceeded to read extracts
from the incendiary publication. The victims writched, but
could not get away.
Kennedy ceased reading, and examined the records made by
the machine. Then he explained:
"Gentlemen, this apparatus consists of an ultragreen ray,
which, received on a suitable apparatus, reveals all the emotions of the subject. I find that the I author of Carpe Diem
is
(Continued in next issue)
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The college year is rapidly drawing to a close, and as the
days that intervene between now and commencement diminish, new and special duties incident to that time increase proportionately, to be borne, no doubt now as in the past by the
1ew "tried and true," who, as patient as the family quadruped,
have through force of habit given up the idea of protest, resignedly curbed the inclination to let drive a kick, and plod
along with the supposition that there is always "room for one
more." Nevertheless, a protest and a change of the old order
are not inappropriate at this time, and a reform in this matter
could be instituted that would go far toward making this
commencement stand at the very apex in beauty, harmony,
ood-fellowship and college spirit of all similar occasions that
have preceded it.
There are in Whittier College, as there doubtless are in all
colleges, students who are so abjectedly selfish and self-centered, so conceived with the idea of drawing things unto themselves and so opposed to he idea of giving forth, and so unloyal to class or college spirit that they apparently deem it an
imposition upon their time and convenience, when requested
or appointed to assume duties incident to the welfare of the
college, And thus it happens that there is developed in college a class of students upon whom the machinery of the different organizations rests, and upon whose shoulders are placed
new duties and obligations as they arise. And the cause for
such a state of affairs can be expressed no more comprehensively than in the single word "selfishness."
We frequently hear the statement that a college is in
many resoects a municipality or small republic, and just as
surely as there are certain duties in a municipalty or a republic
which must be performed gratuitously, or with small pay,
little thanks and much criticism, there are similar duties in
the college which carry no remuneration save the satisfaction
and training that comes of performing them well. The student who selfishly shirks such duties is not a good college citizen, and if it is true—and we believe it is—that the habits
acquired in college cling to one throughout life, it does not require a great amount of imaginative ability to foresee that such
a student is not going to make a good, well-rounded citizen
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when he or she steps from the class room into the larger world
of action.
One reason for this difficulty is that students fired with
ambition—and a worthy ambition it is when no: overdone—
load themselves with such a large number of studies that little
or no time is left for performing any of the 'college duties.
Nor is this altogether the fault of the s:udents, for the leniency
of the faculty in allowing students to assume more than the
regular amount of work stipulated in the catalog encourages
them in the fallacy that they are getting more out of college,
and thus stimulates self- centcredness. The students, however, considering their lack of experience,, might be excused
in some measure.
Then there is a class of students who loaf along through
college frankly admitting by their actions that :heir time is
valueless and taking it for granted that the time of other
students is worth about the same. Acting under this hallucination such students have no scruples about causing other
people annoyance, inconvenience and loss of valuable time by
failing to keep appointments and other obligations. If we
were prone to moralize, this would be a very good place to
stop and reflect that time which is lost is a thing that cannot
he replaced. At any rate good citizenship is not constructed
from such untrustworthy timber, and as a rule such students
are not foremost in assuming the duties of college life.
This reform is up to the individual. It can be carried
through successfully if each student, instead of shirking the
duties which fall to his lot will forget self and selfish motives
and put his shoulder to the wheel with a 'firm determination
to do his share, to lessen friction, to increase harmony, to
crown the year with a splendid, more perfect commencement
than Whittier College has ever known.
It is a regrettable fact that there are some students enrolled in Whittier College who lack the principles of honor
and honesty. For several weeks bulletins have been systematically removed from the bulletin board of the English department and never returned, thereby causing much unnecessary inconvenience and- hardships upon the other students
who have-found it impossible to adequately prepare for studies,
reports and examinations. Dr. Allen has frequently referred
to the matter and upon one occasion expressed his opinions
in a manner which called forth several good, strong aniens
from members of the class who had been caused such inconvenience. Dr. Allen in condemning such actions for the want
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of a stronger and more appropriate word used the term "stealing,' and this certainly is as inild a way of expressing such
deestable, small and inconsiderate actions as can be conceived of by the people who respect the rights of others.
Students who do not respect the rights of others, who
appropriate that which is not rightfully theirs are laying the
foundation for careers tha: lead in the opposite direction from
the principles for which Whittier College stands; and a sanctimonious mien or weekly prayers in the Y. M. or Y. W. does
not cancel its deteriorating influence. Disregard for individual
rights and cersonal property is a thing all too common In
Whittier College, and certainly a thing foreign to the true
Whittier spirit.
During the past few years a decided innovation has taken
place in the college journal. Until recent years the typical
form of the college publication has been distinctly of the magazine style, but this is being rapidly superseded by the weekly,
or in some of the larger universities, daily newspaper. Practically all of the colleges and universities in California have
adopted this p!an, and in the south Whittier and Redlands are
the only colleges which do not have ei:her daily or bi-weekly
newspapers.
It is believed by the writer and also by a large number oi
the student body that Whittier College would do well to discontinue the publication of a magazine six times each year and
adopt a weekly paper to be published by a staff elected directly-from the student body, and make "The Acropolis" an
annual to be published by the Junior class under the supervision of the student body.
There is much to be said in support of the weekly paper.
Readers of "The Acropolis" are well aware of the fact that
owing :0 the interval between the issues much of the material
is of a stale nature when it finds its way into print. A weekly
paper would eliminate this difficulty and would be a strong
factor in stimulating college life and spirit, for discussions
and topics of interest would be brought before the students
each week. It is frequently the case that different depart,ments of the college have a conflict of dates, and the weekly
publication of notices and announcements would eliminate this
annoyance, and make for greater unity of college affairs. The
annual "Acropolis" could contain the bulk of stories and literary work, pictures, sketches and departmental write-ups.
As Whittier College grows larger she must inevitably
adopt the weekly paper, and the sooner the movement is begun
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the sooner will it rest upon a firm and solid foundation tor
the coming years.
It is with deep and sincere regret that we see the resignation of Fred G. Ellis, who for the past three years has been
instructor in vocal music in Whittier College, go into effect.
Mr. Ellis took charge of the department of vocal music in
1911, and in the course of his connection with Whittier College
he has raised this department to a high state of excellence, his
work with the glee clubs and choral society being particularly
noteworthy. During this period Mr. Ellis has made a wide
circle of friends—and apparently a few enemies—who regret
very much to see him leave.
It is also regretable that the movement which makes
Mr. Ellis feel the necessity of his present step, is one actuated
by personal prejudice and narrowness, and not with the welfare of Whittier College at heart.
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Y. M. C. A. CONFERENCE AT ASILOMAR.
Saturday morning, March 28, we left on the first car for
Los Angeles, where a special car was waiting to take us to
the Y. W. Conference grounds at Asilomar. On the train
there were abou: sixty-five delegates reprcsenting U S. C.,
Oxy, Pomona, Redlands, University of Arizona and Whittier.
Before we were outside of the city limits all the college yells
had been given and we were becoming acquainted with one
another. The fellows were very congenial and long before
we reached our camp at 10 o'clock we were all united by common pangs of hunger of which we were promptly relieved
upon our arrival at the camp dining room, where a goon
supper was awaiting us.
Early Sunday A. M. at 6:15, we were awakened by "Bill's
Bugle," which was almost enough to drive one ou: of bed.
If we were not up promptly we were greeted by our neighbors
from U. S. C. and Oxy (who had adjoining rooms in our tent)
by "Will you get up or shall we serve your shower bath to
you in bed?"
After breakfast we went to the auditorium and were given
programs for the week and selected our courses of study. The
m -niflg was divided into four parts beginning a: eight o'clock;
the first three hours for classes, and from eleven to twelve
addresses were given by visiting ministers and Y. M. C. A,
secretaries. The principal speakers were Bishop Hughes, Dr.
Brooks and Hugh L. Brown, who brought deep truths to each
of us. The first hour after dinner was devoted to interviews
with these leaders and informal discussions of how we would
improve our Associations at home. The remainder of the
afternoon was taken up by horse shoe games, baseball, tennis
tournaments, hikes in the woods, and along the beach, and a
track-meet one afternoon. These friendly sports were all in
the spirit of the Conference and many friendships were made
which will never be broken.
The closing meetings on Sunday afternoon and evening
were the most inspiring and helpful of all. Student volunteers who were planning to give their lives to Christian wori
in foreign lands told their plans and how they made them.
Each one of us, in the evening service told what we got from
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the Conference and our plans for work in our own colleges
These testimonies were from the heart and went to each heart
present.
Monday morning we said good-bye to the leaders and the
cooks and s:arted for home. ihe return trip was much more
pleasant because we all knew each other. When coming
through San Luis Obispo we tried to buy some pies for less
than forty cents apiece, but this failing we waited until we
reached Santa Barbara, where we got some crusts and "hot
dogs." We arrived in Los Angeles at 12:15, about two hours
behind schedule time, and came home in a seven-passenger
taxicab.
Yes, we had a fine trip, but what we went after was to
get a clearer vision of a life work and practical points about
Y. M. C. A. work—and we got them. The spirit of helpfulness and fellowship among both leaders and delegates could
not fail to inspire anyone to greater activity in this great work.
The personal contact with successful Chris:ian workers will
never be forgotten because their life is in their work. This
week's work and recreation spent in such surroundings means
more than can be expressed in words.The delegates from here this year were Howard Chambers, Donald Douglas, Paul Moore, Charles Sydnor, Claude
Sams, Ralph Hamburg, and Walter Cammack. We hope to
have a large delegation there next year to enjoy the good
things to be derived from such a conference.
Walter Cammack, '15.
Y. W. C. A.
Renewed interest is being shown in the Y. W. C. A. and
our horizon is becoming enlarged as a result of the efforts in
various lines of practical activity. Socially, our lives have
been enriched by the annual Y. W. C. A. banquet; the cabinet
spread in the hills, and the Y. W. C. A. tea given by Mrs.
A. C. Johnson.
The majority of the college girls are enrolled in one of
the Bible classes, studying "The Manhood of the Master."
The study classes meet in groups on the campus during the
noon luncheon Wednesday, with Marion Plummer, Irene
Glasgow and Alda Nordyke as leaders,—Vida Redic having
charge of the class of girls at the college.
The Association has already begun definite extension work
among our own high school girls. During high school vacation the Y. W. C. A. planned a special meeting on ".Just Joy"
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for the Junior and Senior High School girls, and many of
them responded to the invitation and remained to visit college
classes during the day. The Association will open a Bible
study class to these same high school girls, under the leadership of Irene Glasgow, to meet on the campus each Wednesday afternoon. Sunday evening, April 26, the Y. W. C. A.
girls will have charge of zhe evening service at Santa Fe
Springs.
Miss Bentley, the state Y. W. C. A. secretary, came to
Whittier, Saturday evening, April 18, and met the cabinet and
advisory hoard at a spread on the campus. A new vision was
received by her instructive :alk and inspiring personality, and
many of the cabinet girls met her in helpful private conferences concerning their special line of work. Plans are already
being made to raise a conference fund to help send the large
delegation from Whittier to the conference at Asilomar in
August.
Y. W. C. A. TEA.
Mrs. A. C. Johnson very delightfully entertained :he
Y. W. C. A. girls and a few ladies of the college auxiliary at
tea from 3:00 to 5 00 Tuesday p. in., April 17. This was
one of a series of Y W. C. A. teas given to promote the social
life of the girls and for which the college girls are very grateful
to the ladies who thus make manifest their special inferes: in
the girls and the Y. W. C. A. work.
The college students and faculty entertained about two
hundred visiting delegates of the County Sunday School Conven:ion Thursday, April 16, from 4:30 to 6.00. The guests
were received by the faculty and Senior and Junior classes,
Were escorted through the building and to places of interest
On the campus by the Sophomore class, and were served punch
by members of the Freshman class.

I

;

'excbalt4es

Recent oratorical contest winners are Stanley Newell of
Iowa Wesleyan in the Iowa State Intercollegiate, John W.
Scott of Fairmount in the Kansas State Intercollegiate; Mr.
Taylor of Pacific University in the Oregon State Intercolle-
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giate, and Carl I. Wheat of Pomona in the Southern California
Intercollegiate.
Penn College has recently added a departmen of Applied
Mathematics to its already efficient curriculum.
The Spectrum, University of Redlands, has a department
entitled "Wha: Do You Think About It?" wherein the students are invited to express in brief articles their opinions as
to what pertains to the good and welfare of the institution.
"Stop and consider, Oh, Knocker's Knocker, how this
blooming old orb would be if a few inspired knockers hadn't
waxed and flourished and kicked on it. * * * * Here s
to :he sensible knocker! May his unceasing labors bear glorious fruitage !"—The Franklin.
Franklin College has abolished the "cut" system after
two years' trial and returned to the excuse system.
By a recent decision of the State Supreme Court of Ohio
that industrial stocks and bonds held by colleges are taxable,
the annual income of Oberlin College will be reduced to the
extent of $20,000.
The University of Michigan has sent more of her graduates to the United States Congress in the past twelve years
than has any o:her university in the country. Harvard, Vin
ginia and Yale rank respectively second, third and fourth in
this respect.

ATHENAEUM LITERARY SOCIETY.
The meetings of Athenaeum Literary Society on Monday
evenings, every two weeks, are growing in interest, and are
becoming very pleasant and profitable. The programs are
exceptionally good, being composed of numbers valuable both
for their literary merit and entertaining qualities, as well as
for the amount of information it is possible to obtain from
them. The parliamentary drill has been especially good lately.
Those to occupy the chair are usually appointed two weeks
beforehand and look up points to bring before the society,
valuable in organizing .and conducting a business meeting.
We hope that those who have not been attending will come
and see for themselves what an interesting society we have.
Just before vacation Mr. and Mrs. Means entertained the
members of the Senior class at their spacious home in Santa
Fe Springs. The guests enjoyed a splendid six o'clock dinner
prepared by the hostess. After discussing class affairs, at a
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late hour the Seniors returned to Whittier, pronouncing their
host and hos:ess ideal entertainers.
April 13, Miss Pearl Moore gave an eight course dinner
in honor of the Senior class. The decorations carried out the
Easter scheme and the place cards were hand-painted in
Easter lilies. This was one of the most enjoyable occasions
the Senior class has had. The '14s always enjoy the hospitality of the Moore home.

Soctut

ittits

One of the enjoyable affairs of the past month was President Newlin's banquet to the track men who won four or more
points in the inter-class meet. A splendid four-course dinner
was served at the Girls' Cottage by the ladies of the Auxiliary,
which renders it superfluous to say that iL was enjoyed by all
present. After the dinner several short talks on the athletic
situation in Whittier College were given by Coach Wilson,
Coach Perry and Manager Hunt. The question of putting out
a track team next year was discussed, and it was finally decided to arrange dual meets with Redlands, some of the high
schools and possibly with Pomona and Occidental. Walter
Cammack, our all-around champion, was chosen track captain
for next year by acclamation. The question of forming a
society was again brought up, and a committee appointed to
get in touch with the "W" men of past years and formulate
plans for the organization of such a society. President Newlin's hospitality and his keen insight in athletics were certainly
appreciated, and all present felt a greater enthusiasm for the
future of Whittier College in athletics. Those present were
President Newlin, Coach Wilson, Coach Perry, Cammack,
Chambers, Findlay, Holcomb, Taber, Setzer, Hunt, Lewis,
Stone and Gifford.
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#3 o K s
I went to a deaf-mutes' ball last night.
What was it like?
Like a gymnastic exercise.
How do you mean?
Swinging dumb belles all evening.—Ex.
J. N.: Some young men don't know enough to go home
early.
Gleen L.: All young men should be equipped with selfstarters.
Pearl Moore and Joe Nick were sea:ed on the gasoline
tank of Mean's machine. Lucile: That match back there is
likely to cause an explosion.

PHOTO S
A Special Invitation
is extended to all students
to call at our Studio and
have a complimentary sitting before JUNE 1st.

TINKLE, T4e Photographer
(Formerly Ramsey")

109 1-2 South Greenleaf Ave.
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Have your Barber Work done at

SCOTT'S BARBER SHOP
105 1-2 North Greenleaf Avenue
Tender meats of tender age are the only kind that
find admittance to our market. The source of
supply is carefully considered and we buy only
from packers who have earned a high reputa—
tion for the quality of goods they send out.
You will find our prices low enough to please.
Phones 132 and 139
Four City Deliveries Daily.

Behnke's

Market Qyality Guaranteed

Motto for 1914: "Keep well, study
hard, pass your exams, and buy drugs
at ADAMS' Drug Store. Phone 364
L. S.: All the Swindlers in America are relatives of mine.
Prof.: What do you know about today's lesson?
Stude: A lot.
Prof.: Yes, a vacant lot!
She (suspiciously): You kiss as though you were an old
Ii and.
He (suspiciously): How do you know?—Ex.
Say, what opera has the most famous lines?
"Salorne."—Ex.
When was the first automobile spoken of?
When Caesar .found the ford at the Rubicon.
Prof. Perry: There is no music without intelligence; for
instance, without intelligence the hand-organ does not give
music.
Stude. (undertone): To me the hand-organ shows a lack
of intelligence.
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Hilda: I never saw anyone yet who could kiss me if I
clidn': want him to.
Harry: Oh, why was I born a coward?
Elma Gregg: Lucile has a faculty that none of us have.
Prof. Muchmore (in philosophy): Shall we have an exam?
Marie: No; let's have some demonstrations.
Prof.: The lesson is on sleep, and we have had too many
demonstrations of that before.
Elma M. told a story of a cemetery.
Means: Is that a joke?
Joe: No, that is a grave subject.
Prof.: Your answer is about as clear as mud.
Stude.: It covers the ground, doesn't it?—Ex.
They say he is willing to box any man in the country for
$25.
That little shrimp? Who is he?
He is the undertaker!—Ex.

E. H. WHITE
Library 'Tables
Easy Chairs, Rockers

PICTURES
framed to order
125 South Greenleaf Ave., Whittier
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Everything in the Sporting
Goods Line. We handle
the celebrated
REACH LINE
(Nothing better on the market)

Farmers Hard. Ca Paint Co.
New Spring Styles in HATS
Fancy Shirts(a Underwear of every
description. Exclusive novelties in
NecKwear at SOc. For your Spring
Suit, made to measure, a large variety
of patterns at $15, $18 ( $20 to select from.

M. H. F'R.I EBE.L,

Just east of P. E. Station

Lucile: I think elopements are great—I always did want
to elope.
Miss Hampton: So did I!
Lucile: I saw Emmet out with a mower last night.
Means: Was it Pearl?
L.: No. A lawn mower.
Solicitor: You never do a thing for a living soul.
Victim: No, I am an undertaker.—Ex.
Does this ticket include eats and drink?
Yes; you may eat the dates and drink the punch.—Ex.
Willie, you mustn't play in the rain, your rubbers leak.
That's all right. I have pumps in them.
Are you Hungary?
Yes, Siam.
Well, I'll Fiji.—Ex.
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Farm life must be terrible.
Fierce! It's agonizing to hear the hay mown gll day.

What is the connecting link between the animal and
vegetable kingdom?
Hash.
Heard after the steak bake: Tabe is certainly a good
steak holder.
Stranger in church: May I occupew this pie?
Usher: No; but I'll sew you to a sheet.
Cora M.: Have you any small wax candles? Tomorrow
is my birthday and I want them to put on. a cake.
Diplomatic Grocer: Yes, ma'am. How many, about a
dozen and a half?
Prof.: What did Luther advocate concerning monasteries?
C. Sams: That they should marry.
Prof.: Did he put this into practice?
B. Glover: He married himself.

B. W. SUTPI-IEN

eTAILOR
(ti. Haberdasher

Designer and builder of men's fine clothes to order. Ecclusive styles in fine hats and nechwear.
Phone 255, Res. 140

110 E. Philadelphia Street, Whittier

Ilarness Made to Order

For Light 01 Heavy
Harness made to order, Whips, Robes, BlanKets
etc., go to

The Whittier Implement Co.
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BERRY-GRAND THEATRE
WHITTIER'S FINEST AMUSEMENT HOUSE

Vaudeville and Motion Pictures
Any Seat 10 Cents
Good Music, Comfortable Seats, Good Ventilation and a
CLEAN ENTERTAINMENT

Corner Jewelry Store
COMMENCEMENT WILL SOON BE HERE
We carry a large assortment of Jewelry
Watches, Diamonds, Silverware and Cut
Glass, Fine Watch and Jewelry Repairing
P. E. and S. P. Railroad Watch Inspectors.

Cole Brothers, Prop'rs.
What became of he young man who made love to you in
the hammock last night?
Why, we fell out!
I can't find "aeroplane" in this dictionary.
Did you look on the fly leaf?
How do you think a giraffe with sore throat feels?
Not as bad as a centipede with corns.
Oh, mother dear, said Willie,
It's so funny, don't you think?
That if we're made of dust, we don't
Get muddy when we drink?
—Ex.
He: Since you lost your bet, I think I'll have to claim
the forfeit.
She: I really don't know what you are talking about, and
besides someone might see us.—Ex.
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In chem.: Turn out that Bunsen burner; its too small
to smoke.
A certain farmer calls his pig Ink because it's always running out of the pen and mussing things up.
Fresh: Why does a duck go into water?
Senior: For divers reasons.
Fresh: Then it must come out for sun-dry reasons.
Senior: It's more probable it goes in to liquida :e its bill
and comes out to make a run on the hank.—Ex.
Fresh: I had an awful fright yesterday.
How's that?
Fresh: A sewing machine ran up the seam of my trousers!
Little beams of moonshine,
Little hugs and kisses,
Make a little maiden
Change her name to Mrs.
—Selected.

TaKe Your Pictures to

Kibby Ca Arnold
Furniture Co.
We MaKe a Specialty of Framing

Moore's BooK Store
We will save you money on your Pennant
or Pillow order. Rates given on Paper
NapKins, Plates, Place Cards, Programme
Pencils, etc., in quantities. Expert YodaK
finishing and enlarging. A full line of Eastman
113 S. Greenleaf
Kodahs and Supplies.

J
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The. First National Bank
Men who run the affairs of this Bank
F. W. Hadley, President
John Crook, Vice—Pres.
H. L. Perry, Cashier
4J. Directors: 0. H. Barr
A. Jacobs, A. C. Maple
Geo. Sargent, Dr. W. V.
Coffin, F. W. Hadley
Charles Sanderson, John
Crook, Truman Berry

TO
NOW is the time

OPEN
AN ACCOUNT

It is reported that a course in lovemaking is to be given
at an Eastern university open to all. If so, the cry must be:
"Kiss me, kid; I need the credit!"
LIFE IN A MANUAL TRAINING DEPARTMENT.
"Life is a hard grind," said the emery wheel.
"It's a perfect bore," said the auger.
"It means nothing but hard knocks to me," said the nail.
"You haven't as much to go through as I have," said the
saw.
"I can hardly scrape along," said the plane.
"And I'm constantly being knocked," said the bench.
"Let's strike," said the hammer.
"Cut it out," said the chisel, "here comes the instructor."
And all was silence.—Ex.
ECHOES OF DR. ALLEN'S STEAK FRY.
Gruff.: Let's sing, "Roll, Jordan, Roll."
Crumly: Who rolled the Stone away?
Tabe.: Was the Chamber empty?
Elliott: No, I'm full.
Gruff.: That was a Crumly joke.
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Lengthy: Say, was this cow we're eating masculine or
feminine?
Jordan (telling of bachelor life during vacation): Stone
and I would work hard all day, come in at night, drink four
or five cups of coffee, eat a can of cold beans and some stewed
prunes and go to bed.
Dr. Allen: Well, I should :hink you would!
Tabe.: One time on a steak fry we had no cloth for the
coffee, so we tied it up in a sock.
Stone: You must have likcd strong coffee.

C. H. FLANDERS D.D.S.

Closed

Saturday Afternoons

Berry Building

Dr. CHAS. C. WILLIAM S,Dentist
Home Phone 63

ROBBINS & PELTON Corner
Drug Store. Free Delivery. Phone 58
WHITTIER GROCERY, 281
Orcutt Brothers, Proprietors

119 East Philadelphia St.

The WARDROBE, Fine Tailoring
Alterations, Pressing, Repairing. L.VJ.Loomis, Proprietor
211 W. Philadelphia Street
Phone 103
Our aim at all
EDGINCTON'S SHOES times
is up-to201 E. Philadelphia St.

Phone 794

dateness and honest values
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A VOICE IN THE STORM
(Continued from page 8)
She called many times during the dark night, then prayed
for help and in turn cried and moaned. Occasionally she
would stop, thinking an animal was approaching her. Oh,
what a night Centuries it seemed since she had left the
picnic party.
The rain came heavier and faster and colder. Now it was
coming through the leaves. Her hair hung dishevelled about
her shoulders. The sleeve of her dress was torn so that the
cold unfeeling rain came heavily upon a bare white arm. She
felt of her skirt. I: was torn in shreds and some of the pieces
were still clinging to the tree. Her shoe had fallen off and a
foot too was exposed to the beating storm.
She fumbled for her watch. It was no use, she could not
see it now, but she felt the night surely must be over.
Yes,"
she said, "here are the roosters crowing,"—but ah, no, it was
only some noisy birds chattering among themselves. Her
strength was going fast with the night and she fell into a
sleeping faint and black despair.
In her half-conscious condition she thought she heard
something coming, stealthily, creeping.
Shriek after shriek sounded forth from the tree, and as
each cry made its way through the twisting sycamore leaves
it seemed like a witches' captive groaning and pleading for
help. The horrors of "Duncan" were vivid to the girl. She
cried, "The wild cat is on me. I shall fall in its clutches.
Help! Help!"
A clap of thunder—the sky grew blacker and blacker.
The only illumination to the dark fores;, for indeed a forest it
seemed, was the beaming eyes of the wild cat. The girl
swooned again, thinking as consciousness left her of the wild
cat and calling as long as her voice lasted for, help, mother and
Milton.
"Did I hear Milton?" grunted a storm-driven hunter as
he pushed on through the dark brush.
"Milton—help!" again sounded :hrough the storm.
The man hurried toward the neighborhood from whence
came the voice. He was dazed, for the voice that was calling
his name bore a pathetic similarity to the one he had last heard
say "Never." He was nearing the tree. Lucy heard his
footsteps on the wet leaves and thought it was the wild cat
coming near her.
Lucy saw him aim at the animal, lying low in the thick
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unierbrush with its eyes fixcd on the tree above. She heard
a shot and gave a groan as she saw the man's form nearing the
trce and looking up.
The branches of :he tree were beginning to crack. Lucy
shrieked "Milton," as they began to give way. A crack and
she was falling. She saw the man step nearer the tree and
throw out his arms to catch her.
She stayed in his arms awhile, yet too mystified to know
him or realize that she had ever seen him. Then she tried to
ge: away for a feeling came over her that the wild cat held
her. Her eyes opened wider. The haze was passing from
them, and she beheld not a wild beast, but a human countenance, a dear face. "Milton!" she gasped, "you
There was no explanation, no apology; but none was
needed as the two clung together under the great old tree.

MAUDLINS BARBER SHOP
for a clean shave. E. Philadelphia St.
F. C. NIEMEYER,'PA0t0.
103 1-2 S. Greenleaf To doors

£715

south First National Bank

CEO. E. WANBERG, D. D. S.
Office Hours: 8 a.m. to 5 p.m., except Saturday afternoons
Street

317 E. Philadelphia

5555555
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Date

$4.15 for $3.75

The CENTRAL CAFE
H. CANFIELD
109 W.Phikd.lphi. St.
WHITTIER
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Tue W?)zittier Savings Bank
The Bank of Service

If you are a customer of this
Bank it is unnecessary to tell
you of our service; if you are
not a customer we invite you
to become one.

TAe W?4ittier Savings Bank
Tie Bank of Service

ETTIA
FormerlyWEET
LAMOR & HAMILTON

POINSHOP

Home made
Candies
Fresh Daily

SUMMER TIME IS HERE
For those hot days try one of our
Refreshing Soft Drinks or our
Fancy or Plain Sundaes.

Specialties: Fancy ice Cream. Sherbets
and Fancy Bricks for Your Parties.

The season for graduating
will soon be here. If called upon for some remembrance,
not make it
jewelry? Nothing is more
appropriate or acceptable
or these occasions. You
will kind our line of Tango,
Kewpies and Novelty
Jewelry complete, these are
the newest creations and
make excellent gifts. Prices
rangizfrom 25c to $1.50.
14;11
-1

1

It will pay you to call and see before you buy

J. H. WOOLARD
105 S. Greenleaf Ave.

"SPORTING GOODS
Did You Say.
"No, you don't have to go to the City for first-class goods.
The Whittier Hardware Co. carry a complete line of "Spalding" athletic supplies and you know what that means;--the
best in the land. Then you know they live right here and
are interested in the things that interest us and they give
"QUALITY, SERVICE AND PRICE"
Their place is 114-116 South Greenleaf Avenue."
We sell the new O.O.H. tennis ball, that is made especially
for hard courts like ours. They are great and are only 70
Adios
cents a pair. Don't forget the place.

